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VKRDCN, sept 14, 1873.
I arrived at Verdun on the afternoon of the 6th

last., alter an unnecessarily tedious journey from
Metz; for, although the distauco is, or is said to be,
only forty miles, the Prussian train contrived to
take nearly four hours In doing it. A slow people,
these Germans, in civil business, and very method*
.oal in their manner of treating it.
Immediately after I reached Verdun 1 went to

¦ee M. do St. Valller, French Charge d'Afiaires at
the German headquarters, who resides in the
JMshop's palace.

I passed through the qniet streets, the lndwellcrs
or which seemed to be greatly subdued In mind,
Ibr they evidently had learned the imprudence of
evincing any demonstrative or unwelcome curi¬
osity with respect to strangers, or giving vent to
the wonder which Is wont to seize upon a country
town at the aspect of a new face. They let me go
opon my way silently, hardly darlug, I tninic,
even to scan a stranger too narrowly, lest he should
take offence and turn out to be one of their con-

qnerors and that terrible thing, an angry man in
authority. Possibly some of them may have had
to do with the chief or the staff, who hinted, in no
Mysterious manner, what a conqueror's wrath can

<o, but an hour or two ago, on the Franco-German
frontier at Batllly.
In my wanderings I met a gentleman with the

VM rosette of an omcer of
THE LEGION OP HONOR

to one of his button holes. He had some papers in
Us hahd, and he bowed to me politely, while he re¬

quested to know my business.
"I want," said I, "to see M. de St. Valller. 1 am

acquainted with him and 1 trust that my visit will
sot be unwelcome."

"1 think he is at home," answered the
French knight courteously, "but I am the Secre¬
tary and can answer any question you may wish
to put about our present doing.* here." He was a

very gentlemanly man, that ofTlcer or the Legion
of Honor, and as I handed him my card he was so

good as to remember my name, and. dropping the
official style, he spoke to me with that easy fainii-
larity which belongs to the freemasonry of office
la dealings between those who are or have been
colleagues In the same service.
"We know nothing," he observed, "absolutely

nothing, or the German movements or Intentions,
and we are expecting their decision with some

anxiety." He would have said more, but a door
near to us opened suddenly and another officer or
the Legion of Honor.a tall, slim, aristocratic
gentleman, or two or three and forty years old

appeared upon the threshold or a stately room,
tarnished with a faded sort of splendor, but look¬
ing bare and comfortless.
Tne tall gentleman, who had dark hair, dark

eyes, and that mila, sober, polished aspect which
Barks

A SMOOTH NEGOTIATOR,
was M. de St. Valller, hope of the French Foreign
Office In these difficult times.
M. de St. Valuer greeted me with extreme kind¬

ness, and a minute aiterwards we were seated side
by side upon a large sofa or the last century, talk-

lag that language of hair meanings which belongs
te diplomacy, and which sounds so unintelligible
te unpractised ears, but is nevertheless plain and
convenient to those who are accustomed to it
This is what 1 gathered irom the French dlplo-

matiHt, who met my Interrogatories most loyally
and frankly

..Fiance." said he, "has no interest In conceal¬
ing anything. She upon her side has honorably
fulfilled the conditions ol the treaty or peace with
Cermany, and Germany has done the same.
"I cannot express too highly the esteem and even

the affection witn which General ManteufTel has
Inspired me.

'Our Intercourse has been and is in every respect
¦lost satisfactory. I have no complaint whatever
to make against any one or the German authorities,
Who have one and all behaved to me witli
anlform candor, Justice and respect towards the
French nation, whose representative I have been
during my official negotiations with them. J am

glad to have the opportunity or saying this dis¬
tinctly and unequivocally. I am, ir possible, more

glad to know that my sentiments upon this subject
Will be placed by you before the great

AMERICAN PEOPLE.
Whom 1 honor and admire.
"The good feeling at present existing here be¬

tween the French and the German is not conflncd
to General ManteufTel and myseir, and to the gen¬
tlemen attached to our personal Btaflb. 1 1 telle ve it
to be much more general than to a cursory observer
It may seem to be. The Frencn gendarmes, who
have Just arrived here, are respectruily saluted by
the Prussian soldiers; and our troops, who are

beginning to arrive, receive the usual military
honors, which are paid to them with a scrupulous
and chivalrous courtesy.
"The last instalment or the Indemnity was paid

at Berlin yesterday. It was paid in specie, according
te the conditions or the treaty or peace; and to
connt it is rather a tedious business, which will
tohe about four days, if I may Judge by precedents.
"As soon as news can be received that the lust

franc has been told Into the German treasury the
«erman troops still occupying Verdun will depart.

"All rumors of delay, or misunderstanding, or

reluctance to fuliil our engagements, either upon
the part or the French or the Germans, are and
have been unfounded. There has been no simi-

fling, no tricks, no double or underhand dealing of

any kind, I pledge you my word or honor.
"No, there is absolutely nothing which the French

government, under existing circumstances, might
think it inexpedient to publish in a French jour¬

nal; or I might ask your aid. through the important
Journal you represent, to mane it Jrnown.

/Vow* n'a eu qu'u tie low dm allemanOe
*nwi* la guerre.

haVe lni!*pres8iblc satisfaction or assuring
°1'11" PoHUiveiy that tne Just German army or

occupation which remains in France will leave us

to the bolt «fDU 'r,0,lUJjr f«°Uug«, and there Is not,

.haiBopvpr
' f1"' kn°w|fl,1ge ami belW, anything

Iw ?he «rCCDt 0CC,lrrua^ »MCIU. likely to
sow the seed or a quarrcL"
Whon 1 contrasted M. de 8t v«»i«r ».i u

Dhnoilofti wl#>, aa a

* AliJOr Afflc] M< <lc
Benedetti with certain otter Frenrh dirtcrnatistH
Whose intimacy and confidence I havf enjoyed'
I could hardly believe my ears or my ey0i. S'
was nothing intractable or lessening .bJt M
de St. Valller as there used to be about mosTol the
high noblemen who formerly represented France
in ner diplomatic relations with Germany Turv
were delightful hosts and companions,

'

and I
remember that 1 was seldom out or the French
embassy ol an evening when I was In Hanover
and Vienna. But when I saw either of the French
Ministers at those courts, during the ©mclai in¬
tercourse with the German authorities, they cer¬
tainly seemed to bristle all over with thorns.

THl TOW* or VIReiTN

* Itf nuiw |9 ./ mifM Wf« ot

the Rhine and 40 mllea weal Met*, n stands
on the River Mease, lnVtf department, of the
MS8S®!.** . j>olnt tha stream, 'vfilch flow*
through the town In. branches begins to be
navigable* It b* defended by a ol/atdel constructed
by Vauban find by ten detact^a redoubts. It Is
not a wurohg place, howeverfc-.find ig only reckoned
as a fortress o( the fourth, class. Its history is

brleny told
Verdun was beglfeed bt'the Emperor Charles V.,

who wait compelled, to "retire; but in 178*2 it was'
taken by the Prussian*, alter a bombardment or
fifteen hours, and subsequently evacuated by them.
From 1803 to 1814 Verdun was used as a place of
detention for Englishmen imprisoned by Napoleon,
after which its records contained nothing of im¬
portance for mgre than half a century, and at the
beginning of the late war it was a qnfet, sleepy,
old-lashloned place, Which conld number a popula¬
tion of about 14,000. Its garrison at the time of tUe
siege consisted of 7,000 men of all arms.
Verdun was regularly Invested on the 13th of

September, 1870, and ou (he evening of tho lltn of
October all obstacles were cleared away from the
ground lving between the bemeirera aud the fort¬
ress, wnere the French had collected

STORKS OK POTATOKS,
and whence they had been accustomed to recon¬
noitre the position of the German batteries.
Verdun capitulated on the 8th November, when

the Germans captured two generals, eleven
superior olllcers and 150 subalterns, anil about 4,000
men, together with 130 guns, aa,ooo Intantry rifles,
and a large quantity of military stores.

It has been said of Verdnn that, as a fortress, It
is simply an anachronism, slncc it lies, like Sedan,
m a hole, and can be oommanded from the neigh¬
boring heights by modern siege artillery. The
siege works oi the town ddcupiejUn «70 gxagtly
the same positions as in 1792, when the King of
Prussia surveyed the place after lis capture and
remarked thai " was too straggling for any per¬
manent resistance. The defence, nevertheless,
must have been respectable, for the besieged had
shelled and reduced to ashes the dwellings in the
environs, occupied by the enemy.
The Captain of the French gendarmes, who re¬

cently arrived at Verdun, dined with me yesterday.
1 asked him whether anything had come within
the sphere of his observations likely to disturb
the present friendly state or the relations ex¬
isting between the French and Germans, and he
said that there had reoently occurred a very
serious

RIOT AT LtJWEVIIXB.
A mob of about 3,ooo excitable people had col¬

lected in the street there with the view of taking
summary revenge upon the Germans by putting
to death two mercantile men who had arrived at
Lunevllle for commercial purposes, and who were
suspccted of having served In the German army.
It appeared, as the Captain of gendarmeB was at

8 resent advised, that these mercantile men had
ecn nearly torn to pieces by a reckless and ex¬

asperated crowd of loolish persons who had, said
the Captain, very grossly misconducted them¬
selves, because it was indecent for 3,000 people to
iail upon two harmless travellers and attempt to
murder them. The aflUlr, he told me, might
have ended badly, and one of the mercantile men
had been already roughly handled, when the
French troops were called out and ultimately suc¬
ceeded in rescuing them. The mercantile men
were then smuggled through a back door to a
place of safety, and finally escorted to the railway
station by a strong detachment of soldiers, who
protected them Irom further insult till they took
their departure.
Generally speaking, no hitch bad occurred save

hitches of a pleasant character, as 1 walked down
the

STREET OP THE VIRfilN
I saw some German non-commlssloned officers and

French police iraternizing, and I observed a pretty
French tobacconist, whose conversation was by no
means or tnat rabidly patriotic sort which would
conduce to the belter that she would be likely to
offer any iranttc opposition to modest advances
from her hereditary enemies, several or whom ap¬
peared to take extreme pleasure in her gay dla-
course.
The drum major of a German battalion at Etain

has married a French girl; and German offlcern,
now here in garrison, have brought French wives
from Nancy. 1 observed also that the trading por¬
tion or the community at Verdun were extremely
ready to turn an honest penny in commercial
dealings with their country's loes; and they ap¬
peared to have so many opportunities of doing so
that the rumor of their gains had attracted a large
concourse or French pedlers, who hovered about
the cates frequented by the German cadets and
volnnteers, who had more money than experience.

] saw one of them, alter having Hold some trump¬
ery lar beyond its value to a blue-eved lad rresh
from a province on the Russian frontier, pack up
his wares rather quickly, as though in haste to be
off. He seemed rather ashamed of himself, for
even a French pcdler fs seldom a rogue by na¬
ture ; and lie looked nervoasly toward the window
to see it one ol those grim, gray-bearded majors
might not be passing beiore he got clear away
with his plunder. Perhaps that pedler bad been
trounced lor sucn doings In hi* day.

THE MAYOR OF VCKIHTN,
a very worthy gentleman, has kindly permitted
me tu take a copy of an address which he is about
to publish to his lellow citizens, declaring the view
which he takes ol me present state or affairs in his
worshtplul or official capacity. Here is the address
or this civic dignitary, and it announces a great
act:.
Mr Dkar Fri.i.ow Cjtukss !¦ three days the German

army will quit the territory ol Verdun, wliich in the last
pledge tor the ransom of France.
Noon afterwards French troops will re-enter our walls,

which they so valiantly defended with us.
To celebrate this day, so impatiently awaited, we shall

have but one single and only thought («eule rt unique
jimMri, but out sentiment.the joy of bei&g restored to our-
?civcs.

If anvthing coidd still add to our Immense satisfaction
It would assureUlv be those proofs of sympathy which
have been addressed to us from different parts of Fran e,
and those winch I have this Instant received from the
Kreucb rubidenuj of >ew York, congratulating un upou
our

HAPPY PKUVERY.
But we must not lorget that there are in our imme¬

diate neighborhood certain populations who have re¬
mained French at heart, and who suffer becaioe they
are separated from their mother country. This grievous
remembrance tells us that we have neither to celebrate
a triumph nor u victory.
Alter the departure ol the Germans ftie

OKKAT Hlil.L OP rat BJCLPKV
will ring a joyous peal and the trlcolored flag will I *
hoisted on one of the towers 01 the cathedral. At this
signal ttie Town Hall will be adorned with Hags, and In
the evening our public building* will be Illuminated.
To iuvite you to follow this example.ibat is, to hang

out flags from your windows by day and light them up
alter dark.would he to insult you. Your patriotism

i has no need ol encouragement. An extraordinary dls-
1 trihution ot lood will be made to the poor.

The Mayor, BBNOIT,
which, being interpreted, signifies Hcncdict.by no
means a bad name for a civic lonctlonary.

I leurn, too, troin a personal mend of Mr. Mayor
that the Municipal Council or Verdun has passed
tlit; following resolutions to celebrate the day ol
deliverance:.

A large distribution of provisions and a small distrihu
tion of money will be uiuuc, with oilier comforting suc¬
cors to the indigent, by the Hnrmu rlt JHen/'aunnce (Be¬
nevolence office), out ot the town ftinds.
As soon as the German troops have left Verdun the

trlcolored flag will be hoisted over the city gates and
elsewhere, and the city will be llglitad up at the public
expense.

A banquet will be offered by the town to the officers
and soldiers fli the Urst column of French troops which
enters the ciiadei.
..Moreover, behold!" (cf puts term/) says the

friend ol Mr. Mayor. "Herp is the telegram which
the Mayor has received Irom

THE FRENCH OF NEW YORK,"
and he handed me a neat manuscript copy of the
lollowiug docntnent:.

Telegram to the Mayor ol the town of Verdun from
the » reuch ol New *ork

10 rasDim pans yob*.
Received the 10th September, at twenty- live minutes

past seven. | ost meridian
Monsmuu ut Maikk nr VaKDtm, Mrusk:
Reconnaissance pour devoueme.nt: felicitations de la

liberation. LK8 FRajsuaIs DE NEW YORK.
Now these words, being rendered Into English,

signify
To top Mayor or Vxrihik, uros thk Mkcsk
Gratitude lor devotion, congratulation on liberation.

"IE FRENCH OF NKW YORK.
And 1 thought as 1 read them, with something

like a tightening ol the throat, which has, perhaps,
been oiten felt by the friends of France in her
trouble, that the telegram or the French of New
York was a true heart cry, expressed in that lan¬
guage which, lar above all other modern lan¬
guages, most tersely and memorably tells a great
and generous thought. It was tine, vigorous and
Krencli. l he French of New York have a right to
know that. It brightened the eyes and quickened
the pulses of many gallant geutlemen ; and that,
although they are lar away irom the homeland, and
many ol their hearts must De sorrowing over un¬
merited exile aud misfortune, they will never more
be lorgotieu by the brave citizens of Verdun.
Maybe, ii a silent prayer can help them, It has been
alreaoy uttered by thousands, aud verily u shall
not lall Ui the ground.
General the Uaron Manteufffl Is really a

fine OLD warrior.
He has been man ol ail work m France since the
peace, and has often bad a hard aud thankless
task, out ol which little glory was to be got at best,
and which mignt very probably have pnt a bad
end to a low* aud honorable military career. Ho
has performed that task excellently well, and as
the count de St. Vailler, the French commissioner
at his headquarters, assured mo he has not only
dealt fairly and justly with a conquered nation
which he might have sorely vexed, but he has
been gentle aod courteous, even kind, to anch a
degree as to win tlae "affection" (and that was
the word used by M. de St. Vailler) even of his
country's foes.
But tills man is not exempt from human weak¬

ness. Mid, like most, or tne German generals, is a
queer compound of simplicity, shrewdness aud a
restless sort, or vanity which betrays linn, and
then very often lat*> ridiculous positions, so now,
having indiscreetly refused to receive newspaper
correspondents, aud yet desirous of being adver¬
tised at least once more, he quite as indiscreetly
sent a secret emissary to sing his praise and get It
printed.
Maid the rat man, who came to me on his behalf,

and with a propitiatory snigger:."Kxoellenz Man-
teuffel was very sorry that he conld not see you.
lint there are reasons of State. Besides, to say
truly, he does not love publicity; he belongs to
that old conservative party of Prussian statesmen
who are opposed to Prince Bismarck's policy and
to nt>w idea#. H* belongs to the party of the
Kind's friends, and one of bis near relations, who
W*t JHfthijcr uI 1MB, rcuderfd tunsetf unj>vy£Uif

"by vigorous atteir^ to Hem the i*volntlon*ry
tide ft Wt^iafTWim would you bave, *i1 Hi*
ttflfiP&cf i*ah aristocrat." .lMm«*»WeJi n H&kJ I, not unamused by this prologTie,
"what then » HIb Kxoeilency saw a oorrotponaeni
at Nancy, and wan bo exuberautly P°a1Jf1^h"rode up and addressed Mr. Crawlord whde at tno
bead of tus troopb and surrounded by his staff.
"AUI" said the lat mar). ''rh0 *?,?, n^t.that correspondent by accidcnt. He could no

repeat the experiment, though 1
strongly as l (lured, that he had better do so.

"So, then," Haid.I, with as much KravUy as I could
muster, "His Excellency wisely 1
ueath his dignity to noid any intercourse wltn
newspiiper correspondentsV' -The lat man sighed in a depreca or^and saul, "Yal aber nrta, Sto,'' a(ter tu«
mannei of his countrymen when they are being
demurely smoked, and have an luward
uetss that they are slipping, through mist and

nTSSS--: ¦ pnmmd I. .ober
tones of tnlkl reproof, "that his Emperor is a news¬
paper correspondent and waH formerly a very ac¬
tive member of the press? Does not the Excellent
know that Prince Bismarck Is a newspaper writer

of considerable diligence, and that even 1, an hum¬
ble member oi the most honorable profession now
existing uion earth, inasmuch as it Is purely in¬
tellectual, hold the rank of Brigadier General In
Her Britannic Majesty's service, and have con¬
versed personally with nearly all the crowned
heads ol Kurope and Asia, also with some
of the African monarchsl while my friend
here, a distinguished war correspondent
whom the Excelienz has also reinsert
to receive. Is a far more illustrious person than l
am, for he has actually received lroin the Emperor
of Germany himself the same rank In the order or
nobility as the Excelienz himself, aud 18 a Ger¬
man baron. 1, indeed, possess some titles, ana
am a count of the Holy Roman Umpire and a

St andee of the flrBt class In Spain. 1 have two
ukedoms in Italy and one elsewhere, with other

honorary distinctions and decorations not a few
Jroin many sovereigns. But 1 am not a German
baron or W#r, and I am modestly conscious
that all other clalmB to nonillty must appear small
in the eyes of a 1'ruBfiiaft. fcXCCilSf^z ^yesterday.But why does the Kxcolienz refuse to rea-lve thia
gentleman, who Is a German baron, besides being

a Scotch gentleman of good descent and a brave
soUlier, who lollowed the Excellenz through all
the perils aud dangers of the late war, and chron¬
icled them with rare ability and military expe-
rience Y"
The fat man fidgeted with the roll of fine paper

which he carried under his arm, and then observed,
"Scrum 8ie," here is a biography of the General.
.?What more could you want of him? I will tell
you everything you can wish to know.''
This terminated the interview, and the military

messenger took ills departure.
Tax CONDUCT OF THE (JEKMANS CRITICISED BY A

DHG'Mru WOMAN.
"You think that Verdun has always been as

quiet during the German occupation as you see it
now," said the youngest ol three French women
who keep the CafC Comeny, opposite my hotel.
"Do not deceive yourself. We owe our present
tranquillity aud freedom irom insult to tne repre-
Bentatlves'of the newspaper press who are now
ttmong U8«"
As sue spoke there occurred a fine practical illus¬

tration of her language j lor three French boys,
impelled from behind by the boot of a Prussiau
corporal, bumped flrBt against the trail door of the
cure and then tumbled all of a heap into the oa/t,
with angrv, red face and touzled hair.
"See now," pursued the vivacious little woman,

who kept her coffee house, with her small sister¬
hood, as only French women could have kept It,
"that is how we have been treated ; but conio
and have

A CHERRY glTTPEB
with us by and by. 1 will tell you more wjienthe shutters are up, and we cau have a quiet talk
without being overheard."

. ¥I left her then, and went to the CaK Labordere,
which 18 set apart lor the German olhcers, and
Into which no Frenchman puts his foot willingly.
There was a strong muster of them, this last
night of their occupation oi Verdun, and they were
busy with

PREPARATIONS FOR DEPARTURE
on the following morulng.

i lound many or tbem eagerly reading news¬
papers and letters containing the latest news, or
Instructions from the Fatherland. Money changers
hovered about tuem, driving a brisk trade in bar¬
tering French bank notes for imperial silver, for
any one who had French paper money now got rid
ol it. Good norses were sold cheap at the last mo¬
ment, and excellent chattels. It was now that the
wounded major with the gray beard aud the stiff
knee parted irom his old arm chair, and now that
the young lieutenant with the light mustache
sold Ills phaeton and hlB superfluous trinkets for
something very much less than the value ol a song.
The Germans have already spent a great deal of
money In Verdun, and even young lieutenants are
bound to leave H with clean hands on pain of the
dlsDleasure of superior authority. So debts must
be paid, and old scores which had been growing
lor nearly three years were wiped promptly off;
for superior authority must not be offended.
Home or the cider men were packiug little

parcels oi
FRENCH SUGAR PLUM8,

the famous <tray6es de Verdun, and toys and
puotographs, with other stray odds and ends, bo
that everything belonging to them might be taut
and trim in its place ready lor to-morrow s march.
There were few curiosity mongers about.a

stray Briton or two, but no Americans or tourists
ol other countries.a fact which seemeu notable to
me. for what 1 saw around was the first scene, in
many vivid tahleanx, ol the last act of a grand

" IsarVy ^'n^Ui^eventng boys began to steal fur¬
tively into the Gerniau oUlcers' caft. Tney sold
photographic views of the city and its
and all things which boys can Bell, being the most
impudent things in creation; but no men or
women came to hawk their goods, they having a
dislike to appear publicly among the Germans lor
prudential reasons, not unconnected with the
probability of a rough and tumble riot in the
streets to-morrow, when they might come badly
out oi the hands ofan over patriotic mob.
Here was to be seen the usurer who had so many

heroes' honor in his books and boxes. He waiked
about with a cringing aspect, ready lor business
when wanted: but he had also a subdued air ojpride and 111 concealed -authority, knowing well
that he was the master ol many present, ">fDEllT HAS ITS SLAVliS A LI. OVER THE WORI.D,
and gallant fellows they are too, some of them,
who wear their letters jauntily, or even naughtily.
At yonder table, seated alone belore a glass of

beer, and looking wistfully at a haudsome young
man in a ctvalry captain's uuiform playIng Lu 1-
llards, was the father of a family, who had come
hither to clcar off certain liabilities incurred by the
Captain. He seemed very proud of his tall Bon,
though nc had just had to pay smartly
paternity*, and there at Metz, not far away, was
tne orUKtiae frau mother and the tYaulem
Schweuter, <vnd blushing dretchen, the betrothed,
all waiting 10 welcome the young soldier and slug
"Heil Dir im Siogerkrauz" ("Hail thou in the vic-

l°l soon go\ into conversat ion with this happy sire :
for he was not sorry to display hlB Euglih, learned
Ions aito in dictionaries and consistii# chiefly ol
the first page of "The Vicar ol Wakelield. He was
prouii. too, of his courage in venturing here; and
Hiiowed the sharp points of his nationality in a
rugged outline hot uucomlcal, though it woulu
have been cruel to smile at It just then.

blvkk, handsome OKNTLEMKN
were these Prussiau officers, and most of them
spoke English upon the 'smallest provocation, ihey
were punctiliously polite to each other.
Apart and dreaming, his glass empty, and his

fingers idly tracing the large noses ol his elders
upon the table, wan the cadet, with the morose
want of purpose ol sullen eighteen, angry In tils
untutored heart that he was not a little older aud
had not fought in the great war or got

TWl.^TBP KPAULBT8 OK UOLDKN CORD
upon his shoulder; wondering, too, this last night,
ol the occupation, whether his chance for tame aud
Uistluctlon would ever come. Alas for the young
and the brave atas lor youth and courage, he
thinks, aud dozes off to Bleep. 1

sitting solitary and silent were officers whose
hopes of promotion and marriage had gnne by
without fruition alter long waiting, having been
blasted by the peace. There, too, was the man in
trouble with superior authority, to
had brought nothing but vexation ; and the man
who had lost his wife or his betrothed, an«j who
was about to return to a cold hearth, saddened
with memories which would not be fprgottemThe war wa« over now for good or evil, and
there was Boinetning of the contusion and chilli¬
ness which lollows the closo of a play, ihe young
were allowed some license, and the old looked on
with saddened eyes. musing that all things romo
to an end. Many oi tbem had ridden In those knee

^HOUUUT O* ANmJlflH FOR GENERATIONS TO TUB
HUNCH,

over tbe mountains 01 the Vosges and through the
valleys or Tonraine, and the ciunk of their spurs
had been heard among the wilds or the Ardennes.
It wits over now, that glorious pageant or vlctorions
war, and had brought nothing but rheumatism to
aoine or thera.
An I oat In the Cafe Labordfcrc a fcarfnl

storm which had boon gathering lor days burst
ovor the city or Verdun. The thunder roared In
protracted peals, and the lightning flashed in
terrors as the drop scene feu on the death of
French renown to tbe crash or that Oiympiau
music. It had been a strile of Titans, and it ended
fittingly.so far.

i never saw such vivid flashes or lightning. They
dominated and overpowered the gaslight, putting
It scornfully in tbe shade, and the rain lasned

THE OAPTIVK LAND
with distinct strokes, seeming to shout a warning,
or, perhaps, a propnecy, through the wind at> it
bellowed in the panses of that fiery deluge. Yet
amid the thunder claps billiard balls knocked to-

5ether with a click like a scoffer's laugh, and
nuking glasses clashed together as Teuton topers

said a guttural "L*(# hoeh /" bo rarely do hum,in
creatures hear the voice of Heaven while strength
and health and youth remain to them
Hacking np, packing up, packing up.that was

what I saw next; packing up fragile trumperies
which will become heirlooms and deathly rem¬
iniscences of the late war.and I thought that if

1 oould give some raitbftU and exact account of this
thing kind and tree eves might read it Rome day,
If not now, and moisten as they gased npon a
fafthfui picture of some warrior sire about to ride
awaj trom a conquered land.

¦ABLY IN THS HORNIVO.
Five A. M.. Saturday, September 13, 1A78, Is tbe

beginning of t,1P eaA of th« miration oi France
from her latest Invaders. The Prussian bugles
sounded the reveille Jut beiore dawn, and at A:10
A. If. the whole city wa« pstir. The baggage wag¬
gons of u>o departing arm/j>eff%n to rou vffBhortij

afterwards, and at 0:30, when the du broke, all
Uw hlrecut were trod by hurrying footsteps.
1 was at the telegraph office before six, aad

knocked up tne good natored man and bin wile
who managed International communications there,
though 1 knew they bad been worried almost Into
brain fever the day before by the anxious cor¬
respondent* of the Ixxidon paper*. But they got
out of their beds cheerfully euough, and tbe first
word* which were flushed from Verdun by wire
this morning made ap the telegram to tbe Nkw
York Herald.
0 A. M..The last field post of the Germans gal¬

loped away with leti^ra and despatches for the
froutler, big with news of the advancing army.
The statue of Cbevert, which stands in the
market place, la provided with a flag and a string
to pull it, that no time may be lost when the signal
lor rejoic nga is rung out lrom the cathedral bel¬
fry. Meantime a company of Qerinaoy infantry is
forming in the neighborhood.
At a house overlooking the bridge of Rt. Qroi£

and a sluggish brunch oi the Me use is a little boy
of six years old. up betimes and standing at a win¬
dow, dressed ilke a tricolored flag. He is quite
iramed in with flowers, and looks Tike a picture.
Beneath mm is an angler fishing ior perch, and un¬
moved by the excitement or his fellow citizeus.
Everybody else is In levensb haste to see the last
of the invading iwsts. The very handbills on the
walls are panted in the national colors of red,
white and blue.
At 6:10 a. M. the German officers begin to cluster

round the Cai6 Labord£re in lull uniiorm,
ready for coffee.perhaps for a little branny,
too. They are a little too boisterous and
jocular. The beautiful old town is coming
out Into the uaylignt gorgeous as a nose-
say, though the skv is overcast and lowering.I see many prtesta with oontented faces, well
shaven, and one or two dozen truculent fellows
who appear to need a strong police ; but there are
no gendarmes aoout. The calm before the storm,
or raiher that chill quiet which comes just before
dawn, is the only thing which can be compared
with the hushed stillness of Verdun. I hear good-
bys between some lovers and the sharp lougues
of French girls, some ol whom (and these are the
prettiest) are dressed In the cootume of Alsace-
Lorraine. But they are all of the poorer classes.
The well-to-do citizens remained within their
honses, and all their doors were closed. There
was a strange, unwonted silence in the best Btreets.

It uad oceu very wet ior tue last week, ana the sky
seemed still to augur heavy roads lor the German
march. But as tbe drums begin to be beard the sun
steals coyly out and gives a sort of half promise
of a fine day. "It is the sun of Austerlitz about to
shine again over France r" savs a Frenchman
engaged in the national occupation of flirting, and
mixing it up with history, poetry and great
though ts.
"Mais inon Dieu!" replies the young lady who is

helping turn, a getter up of hue linen, or
UNK BLANGUISH EUSE l)K KIN J

"we shall not Bee it clearly till they are gone."
Indeed the sun withdraws from the scene alter a
brief and unsuccessful first appearance.
At 7 A. M. the artillery and ammunition wagons

are moving down lrom the citadel. Their teams
run rather small, but the horses are strong and
In excellent coudttlon ; so are the men, having both
thriven exceedingly upon French corn and wine.
Across the drawurldge of the fortress is seen a
dark mass of blue uniforms, and the sun coming
out again throws a capricious glitter upon their
arms.

7:05 A. 1L.Two non-commissioned artillery
officers upou stout, well-brokeu horses, ride up to

a grogshop on tbe esplauude lor a schnaps, which
Is a glass of brandy. An active French waiter
jumps up to serve tbem, with a "I"a, messieurs, "
for the verdun waiters have learned their German
In fragments, and it is necessary to be still civil to
German non-oommissioned officers.

"ULCJEGKUCHR RK1SE !"
says the waiter wheu the Germans have drunk
their stirrup cup. "A pleasant journey to you, my
lords." The words are not unkindly said.
The scene upon the esplanade Is interesting and

picturesque at> the German troops are mustering
there, below is the valley of the Meuse, slowly
awaking beneath the daylight. I write these notes
to a ceaseless accompaniment ol rolling wheels
as the artillery wagons move off, the cry of
command sounding hoarse and distant from the
citadel. Upon a side path near me is a child's go-
cart with a baby in it. *

7:10 A. M.."Jiec/itsf Afa-a-a-r-sc/l/" Is the first
distinct miliary order which breaks upon my ears,
and then harsh cnes of command succeed each
other rapidly. It is the garrison artillery coming
out ol the citadel.

7 -.16 A M..The field officers sit like statnes upon
their bursas, sword in hand, as their troops flio
steadily through the lortress gates. The first in-
rantry which mrms into line upon the esplanade is
a pioneer company.

7:20 A. M..Bands of music are heard faintly
from within the citadel and distant barracks.
Presently they sound nearer, aud on come tne
spiked helmets in serried masses, and the drums
and fifes speak out in streams of martial melody.
Tuere is a thunder crash of military music, which
sets the blood tingling in my veins, as the first
black eagle, surmounting the standard of the gal¬
lant Bixty-lourtb, comes In sight.
The Sixty-fourth Prussiau regiment is the

most famous ol that fighting Twelfth brigade
which is still in occupation of the fortress
aud eity ol Verdun. During the early
part of the war it belonged to the divi¬
sion Buddenbrock and was commanded by Colouel
Bismarck. It came first into action when Budden-
brock's division, which was at tne leit of Btulpna-
gel's, received orders at ten A. M. on the 16th Au¬
gust, 1870, to strike into the hot fight lor Viouvilie.
The attack was begun by the artillery of the divi¬
sion concentrated into a large group of guns, which
vomited black death upon the enemy ; but the
brunt of the assault iell upon the Sixty-fourth,
which was known as the regiment of Prince Fred¬
erick Charles. Tbe regimental commander was
Colonel Von Butler, a gentleman or British origin,
descended from the noble house of ormond. The
attacx was concentric. The first battalion of tbe
Sixty-fourth went along the main chaussce for
the west outlet of the village; the second
battalion took it on the aouth, and on tbe left the
rusileer battalion went against the northern front
of it. The log was very dense. Colonel Bismarck
was one ot the first who iell, and tbe slaughter of
the Prussian troops all arounl him was terrible.
Colonel wansch led the luslleers, and the fighting
was heaviest on the north. The village was ulti¬
mately taken and the French driven out.

7 :2b A. ML.General Llnsingen, mounted npon a
tail bay horse, rides on to the ground, looking very
tresh aud hearty, lie first came into notice at the
memorable attack made by the Prussian Uuards
upon St. Privat. it was here that occurred the
most stuDendous slaughter ot modern times, 6,ouo
men goiug down in less than ten minutes. This

w holesale butchery was occasioned by the close
order in which the attack was made against rifled
artillery and small arms, it has since lurnlshed
one of tue strongest arguments lor the open
order of attack now adopted generally
by the Prussians and all European nations.
Colonel von Llnsingen toon a distinguished
part in the assault, aud led the lusilcers or the
Third regiment, who followed him ou through a
hail storm of bullets. Llnsingen and his adjutant,
young Kbeinbaben, were both wounded. MajorVon Kotz had his norse shot under turn, and, while
trying to extricate himself, had his head blown off
by a French shell.

7 :30 A. M.The French gendarmes have formed
by the great bridge which spans the Kiver Meuse.
one baud alter another now conies into hearing,
and the air is all ablaze witn martial souuds,
among which the grand old air of "Hell dem
ileutschen Vaterlaud I" so Umiliar during tbe war.
Is predominant.

7 :36 A. M..There is a deep panse and hush in
tbe ITussian rwiKs ior some minutes alter the
music ceases, and perhaps borne brave hearts are
silently offering up thanks to Heaven lor the issue
oi that momentous struggle whicn is now over.
Presently tbe silence is stirred rather than broken
by the murmur of the crowd now gathering, ami
tilty stieet boys make their presence felt, being
unwillingly escorted by French police. Meantime
Captain Menial, of tue French gendarmes, at¬
tended by a Prussian orderly, canters across the
open space ar.d turou^'i the open gates of the cita¬
del. disappearing beyond as thougn swallowed up
tiy that open-moutheu mass of masonry, and again
the silence of expectation reigns over all.

7:40 A. M..Prussian officers move about on
horseback, saluting each other first with military
precision, theu shaking hands, and the crowd or
sightseers grows larger; but it is not dense, and
there are no well-dressed French people in it. The
Prussian troops show a marvellous Hue as the word
of command is ever and anon given out to them in
guttural tones, not unlike the grinding of a coffee
null wonting rapidly, for every officer and non¬
commissioned officer repeats it. A photographer
appears on the ground, under permission from
superior authority, also under authority in more
ways than one. lie fixes his apparatus at a first
floor window in a small honse wulcb commands a
good view or the proceedings, and he sends a mes¬
sage to me requesting that 1 will ask the gentle¬
men of the press not to move at tbe critical
moment when the troops begin to cheer beroie
mej march past.

7 :45 A. M The Twenty-fourth forms Into line, and
I there is a sound or drums thundering in ail direc-

| tions as the latent companies arrive on the parade
; ground from their distant quartern. Tnc black

eagle, surmounting the golden star, the drooping
{ horse talis and the cymbals, which lorm the bau-

ner of the Twenty-fourth, Is borne aloft by an
I amazingly handsome man, and the word oi com¬

mand goes hoarsely down their ranks as they liait
: like some well made piece of mechanism suddenly

¦topped without strain or effort.
"Mvrgent MurgeuP ' brtelly say tbo Prussian offi¬

cers, already on the ground, to the new comers,
having no time for further salutation, for the busi¬
ness or the day has begun, uud Colonel Bernard!
has sent his aide-de-camp to lniorm the Commander-
in-Chief that all is nearly ready.
The Krench gendarmes are now in possession of

the citadel oi Verdun, the keys ul the fortress
having been delivered np to M. le Capitalne Mec-
tral by the Herr Major Von BOtsche.

I notice that all the subaltern t'rnsslan officer*
carry small shining black leather knapsacks
strapped to their shoulders and containing their
marching kit.
From all points of the compass the Cerman bands

are screaming as the main body of the Sixty-fourtharrive in beautnui order and form on the esplanade.The field officers ride np and down their lines, hav¬
ing eyes as stern and watchful as ever even now.They are line, stalwart men, most or them, andtheir iorms loom behind the dark blue uniforms like
moving tower*.
Kvery time the snn comes out the spiked helmetsof the German host shine like

OKI UNBROKEN SKA OP <1010,with scarcely a raffle on its surface, so welbmatchedand even la that stout, victorious soldiery.1 :6o A. M.- The alicgce now is so intense that one
HUgbt hvjtr a vfeiwv. TUe audit upon the WW*

nade before the fortress is truly magnificent. There
wan a living sea or molten gold, with dark blue
depth**, tod the woods and valleys of the Meuse lof
a background.
w_ -

''D,R HKHR BXCnXRNSManteuSH \Mrri r/ieUh icummcn," Hays an aide-
de-camp galloping by to Linsingeo, and bring-lug his horse upon his haunches as uc salutes the
General commanding the brigade. The Prussians
are rough riders, but the ground Is soft and rotten
on the esplanade, bo that there will be lewercurbs and spavins made than are usnal on a Heldday. The last men wlio come on parade before
trie Commander- in-vhiei are the l'rusaiari heldSollce, who are to form the rear guard. They areandsome, active young fellows, smartly dressedand admirably mounted.
We are tormented by the assaults of guerillacompanion of wasps, who fly in circles round us,and apparently angry at having: tlieir customaryexercise ground OH the esplanade disturbed tills

Bultrj morning.
8 A."#?..A fcompany of Frcnch gendarmes

march out of the citadel to take possession ot the
barracks Just vacated by the German troops.
Everything Is being done conveniently atiu in
order. Meanwhile the German bands rest upon
tlieir musical instruments and the held officers be¬
gin to lounge in tlieir saddles, gathering Into
groups, expectant.

8:15 A. M. General Mnsingen orders the
troops to present arms, and there is a sudden flash
or sunshine as Excellenz Manteuffei, in spectacle*
rides slowly on to the esplanade. He is mouuted
on a peaceiul cnestnut, with ail the steel taken out
of hun, and the renowned Excellenz looks a very
feeble broken old man. 1 think I never saw a faco
so ghastly and corpselike. Ills complexion is ot a
pale blue, and nis mouth almost fearful in Its ex¬
pression ol fatigue and sickness, tie is dressed in

a lignt blue dragoon unliorm, a frockcoat and high
riding boots, but seems loo weak to bear his
helmet, and performs his part in this grand
mlTltary pageant in a forage cap. Reside
htm on his right rides Colonel von der Burg, the
caustic wltted chief of his staff, mounted on a bluck
horse oi great power and beauty ; on his left is
Lieutenant Colonel Count Von Haeseler, riding one
of the moBt magnificent chargers, a tall English
chestnut, as thorough >red as Eclipse. The Com¬
mander-in-Chief and tils staff move Blowlydown the
lines of that splendid army, and not a sound Is
heard till Excellenz Manteuffei halts in front of
the troops in the centre or the esplanade, and,
abruptly taking out hw sword, with a spasmodic
movement indicating

CUKUMC RHEUMATISM,
he makes a Rtitr but impotent effort to rise In his
stirrups, and, in a cracked voice, cries, or rather
wails, "iloorah! hoorah! hoh !'' when the cracked
voice breaks in the middle. Every one of those
walls is repeated from 4,000 lusty throats;
but I faucy there is not much enthusiasm
In those hoorahs, and they do not sound vigorous
or hearty. The Germans are a simple, kind-hearted
folk when they are not lighting. Many of them have
formed friendships, or closer connections, among
tne deltglitiul people with whom they have been
living so long, and sire, perhaps, not glad to go
away "iroin this gay land of lyre and lance.'1

bchdldon und meidcii that ear weh.
And there are moist eyes as all the reglmeutal
bands together begin to play slowly the grandest
of all anthems, "Hell Dlr lm Siegerkranz,"
which is Bet to the fine old English (if It be, Indeed,
English) air of "God Have the Kin?." But lis
origin, like that ot most other things in this world,
1b doubtful. Regiment after regiment now
marches past that ghostly old soldier on the tran¬
quil horse. They salute him and lie returns tlieir
salute, sitting ou his meek and long-tailed chest¬
nut very still, but with a sickly smile
upon his lips, having so much of glory and so
littie health. He Is aot lar from sixty, bnt
looks Beventy-flve. The two heavy batteries of
artillery with tneir splendid teams of bIx horses,
each drawing a sixteen pound gun, march past
him first. They have not a strap or a buckle out of
place or unclean, and they are followed bv the rest
or the last army of occupation in France, most ad*
mirable In their discipline, order and equipment.
Down they march In serried squadrons amidst

the clash of cymbals and the call of trumpets, the
lorest of bayonets ever moving on in time and
measure; on down the Rue de bt. Plorre and
through the Gate of France, the French crowd fall-
ins back as they advance. The figure of the Com¬
mander-in-Chief, Excellenz Manteuffei, becomes
bent more and more, as though his strength wero
failing him; but the soldierly form of Colonel Von
der Burg looks erect and knightly aa he
Bits on his great black charger, as though
he were a statue carved in marble; while the fret-
iul thoroughbred of Lieutenant Colonel Count Von
Haeseler moves restlessly about as the troops pass
by with their bands playing and their colors flying,
and strains uneasily at the sharp cavalry bit. The
scene at this moment was very

STRIKING AND l AINPd-
All along the high street of the dishonored city
was the triumphant foe departing victorious and
leaving the deflowered land to wall over lis shame.
There were burning blushes and hot tears on
French faces, as they turned away from so much
degradation, followed by so much anguish.not
over even yet, as their impatience had hoped, but
the halt was only momentary, and the Bixty-
fourth marched on, as the black and white flags of
the Eleventh Lancers came down the hill, with the
field gendarmes of the rear guard close behind
them.
Last came Excellent Manteuffei, bent nearly

douoie, and dosing behind his spectacles. Beside
him Colonel Von der Burg sat on his stately Mack,
with bis right band resting dlsdalniully on his hip
and his forage cap aside upon his massive head,
and the- tall chestnut of Lieutenant Colonel Count
Von Haeseler plunged and reared, scattering the
French crowd, which was small and scanty. Bo the
last Germans passed through the dark gaze of
France and into the light, open country beyond I

KVKRYBODT CBLKBRATKS.
No. there was not a single bouse or a window in

a house where a flag ol joy was not hung ont to
celebrate the departure ol the Germans, and In
the same breath that men rejoiced over peace
they talked again of war and hungered for it.

Flags, flags, flags everywhere, and hoisted
wherever a flag could be put. Hawkers went
about the streets selling sheaves ol flags, which
were bought up eagerly. Home of the flags which
hung (rom the best houses were surmounted by
mourning crownB in memory of Alsace-Lorraine;
and, when the rain poured down again, a lair, blue-
eyed woman said, "The skies are

W EEPING TOR AUIACK."
The French troops arrived by the train and tum¬

bled and struggled out of the carriages with
their arms and baggage, and when they had done
so, said to each other, "On n'a pas donnt Vordre
ite ae^cendre," a tact which had altogether slipped
their memory. But their officers were not inclined
to be severe on them for this breach of discipline,
and Colonel Isuard, a tight little veteran in ample
red trousers, marched about, attended by the Pre¬
fect, without paying much attention to the Imme¬
diate details ot his command.
In the evenlug the city was beautifully Illumi¬

nated with lamps of trlcolored paper and Bengal
tires, with tranaparenoie s and pretty and artistic
devices.

On the March.Latcit Public Appear*
ancr ol the Prince Imperial In France.
Evacuation of Etain.The German
Host Upon the March to Meti.

Etain, Sept. 16, 1873.
Down (ell trie rain at Verdun as I rose at haif-

past lour on the morning of Sunday, September 14,
and 1 had scarcely made my coffee and opened my
writing desk with a view to the readers ol the
Nkw York Ukkald and the next American mall
than there came a hurried knocking upon my
chamber door. The brisk little city was already
astir, and when I went to answer this peremptory
summons a printer's devil ol much activity thrust

a damp slip ot paper into my hand and disappeared
in the darkness whistling "Tres jolie, pen polie,"
the latest sparkling chorus which has charmed
the people of France In "La Fllle de la Mfere An-

got," but which (alas lor novelty !) 1 heard Just
twenty-two years ago at the Carl Theatre in VI-
enna. The damp slip or paper was sent to mo by

a friendly town councillor, and contained a manu-

script copy of a telegram which three hours hence
will bo read by the greatest of French living
statesmen with glad eyes which, perhaps, will

moisten with a patriot's emotion. Here are the

words on the damp slip of paper, which has been
raiued upon
"Monsieur Titikrs ft Ouchy, pr£s Lausanne*.
"Verdun est complfttonii nt tfvacue. fctain, noire

bonne villc. lc sera dan* deux Jours. La liberation
du territoire est. un lalt accompli. C'est vntrc
oruvre. Nou* vous en devous une Olcruelle recon*

{Suivent de nombreuses signatures.)
Which, being Interpreted, signifies "Monsieur
Thiers" (and tocre is nothing finer even in America
than this simple style of address to a man who has
held supreme power and quitted it without a single
nickname. Monsieur Thiers, then, nothing more),
"at Ouchy, near Lausanne.Verdun is completely
evacuated. Our good town of Etain will be in two
days. The liberation of the territory Is an accom¬
plished (act. This Is your work. We owe yoa
eternal gratitude for it."

(Here follow the signatures of all who have signa¬
tures at Verdun.]

It was surely a cruel mockery of fate when a
decree went forth that the city which had
made the bravest and most successful defence
during the late war should remain tUc last pledge
In German hands for

Till RANSOM *F FRANCE.

Rut It took the place of Uelfort in Frcncb and (ler.

man diplomatic negotiations and was obliged to

submit to the hard destiny which fnevitably awaits
all famous men and things. Now, as »o this "eter¬

nal gratitude" A nation's th kg
are really the only public honors worth having -the
spontaneous thanks, I mean, and not »

thanks, with an annuity possibly lor ff°*
through apolitical party In a wel! P^k^ ^rlio-
ment.and these thanks offered to M. Thiers are

spontaneous thanks of no pecuniary
place-hunting value to the grateiui. T^'
which remains is, whether th« flrst
the third French RspuOUo hss or has not deserted

such a noble recompense as that awarded to himthis morning.
JVST PSLXIBK to a great man, not alone a OREAT

KKKNCIIMAN.
When the laat cannon shot had been heard under

the walla of Farm France was helpless, mutilated
and ruined. Her administration was utterly din-
organized, her trade annihilated, her resources
gone. Stic stood face to face with a frantio civil war
and an obligation to pay Ave milliards of franca, be¬
sides her own expenses, to the enemy who had jusc
beaten ner. Although there are now so mauy pre¬
tenders to the chief authority in France not one of
(hern expressed the least desire to undertake tlio
conduct of a government which was at puce in¬
solvent and insecure. The French people wen)
obliged to accept a provisional republic, for they
could ijot have had a monarchy, and the provisional
Republic saved thelT credit and restored their
place among European nations alter it nad really
become vacant. In two years the war indemnity
was paid and nearly every trace of ruin ha<t
disappeared. One name dominated this period, ana
history will not Know how to reluse it the meed
of a greatness very true and high. It is that of M.
Thiers. This illustrious French citizen, alter having
opposed a rash and foolish war with unexampled
courage and genius, was forced to sign the most
humiliating conditions of peace which have been
imposed by any conqueror upon the vanquished for
more than half a century. He did so, as he him-
seii has told us, "shedding tears ol blood," ami M.
Thiers 1b not a man given to hysterical leeiings or
expressions, it was, however.it must have been.
exquisitely painful to a wi*e old man who had lore-
seen the disasters into which his country hail been,*
wantonly oluuged to set about the grievous anil
heavy task ol collecting her cinders and'
remains ; to try against ail reasonable chanoo
or precedent if they could be reconstituted
into a great and living nation. He has, so to
speak, resuscitated France, ami he was the founder
of that nonest conservative Republic which lias
guided her swlitly back to health and fortune. Nt>
such great results have been produced by any Eu¬
ropean statesman In bo brief a time; and even

i compared with so gifted a man as Prince Bismarck
M. Thiers will not appear in the least favorable
light. He bears, indeed, the same comparison to
the mighty Prussian as a Saviour to a destroyer,
or it might be more just to say the difference be¬
tween them is that betweeu a great conservative
and agreat reformer, ihere are few honest men
in France who should not and who would not
have signed the telegram which the city of Verdun
has sent to M. Thiers.
The Germans lie to-night (14th September)

at ktain
and I drove over tfte bridge which spans the
litue orne in that small commercial town about
three in the afternoon. There I saw that the Ger¬
mans had halted upon their homeward march,
and they are now resting upon

THE SABBATH DAT.
They were lounging about in a friendly, con*

dilatory way as my carriage stopped before trio
door of the Hotel do la hlrtne, and did not seen*
apprehensive of any disturbance, though the popu¬
lation of Etaln is much of that tipsy, obstreperous
sham-workniau cia.-s, and the captain of the
French gendarmes at Verdun had told
me ne was rearful or a riot. [
had expected to And the town very
full, for it is a small, busy place, and 1 knew that
the main body of the evacuating army was there,
besides the Commander-in-Chief and General Lin-'
singen, with their respective stadb. So I had pro¬
vided myseir with a special recommendation to tna
landlord of The Siren, In the hope that he might-
find me a dinner and a bed In some clean house, li
he could not make room for me in his own. Hut he
stared with a wondering look when I asked if en¬
tertainment was to be had for man and beast at
Etain, and seemed to be under the impression that
I was trying to get a rise out of him. Then he
answered "Yes" in a defiant or Inquiring manner,
as who should say, "What next, Mr. Practical
Joker?"
At 7:30 A. M. on Monday morning (September

15) the Gernjan army of evacuation mustered on
the open space before the Hotel de Vilie at Etaln,
and a considerable crowd, all made up of blouses
and the pooler sort of women and children, assem¬
bled to see them off. General Linsingen stood1
booted and spurred before a stone rountaln, aud
one by one the staff rode up and saluted hint.
There were again the haughty face and gallant
figure of Colonel von der Burg seated upon his
dark charger, and the spare, lithe iOrm of lieuten¬
ant Colonel Count Von Haeseler mounted upon &
vixenish brown mare, tne tearing chestnnt having
been knocked up.
At 8 A. M. Excellent Manteuffel cantered up at ai

see-saw pace upon his well behaved
OLD KOCK1NG HORSB.

He looked much the better for his night's rest and
good fore in the house of Mme. the Widow
Fabry. There were a few "HochtlH not many, and
no enthusiasm. The word of command was given
out, and Immediately afterwards the German
troops moved off with the regularity and precision
of clockwork. Excellenz Manteuffel and General
linsingen, with their staff, rode first to-day,
thongh they had closed the march from Verdun.
The regiments had their banners furlea in
black oilskin covers. The ambulance wagons,
surmounted by flags, emblazoned with the
red crosH of ueneva; the baggage carts, and

a dozen of led horses, tossing their beads under
warm clothing, brought up the rear. As that grim
pageant went upon Its way a tipsy fellow In the
crowd of blouses, who had kept his Impudence
bottled up in him till It had turned sour, howled
something.not to be printed here.while the stern
Teuton chivalry paced grandly ahead. Then the
late sun or autumn struggled feebly through the
rain clouds, as though it wished incoherently to
say goodby, and It threw squat, awkward rorms in
mockery along the ground. It was thus that the
dread shadow of the mighty roeman passed athwart
the pale race of France, ceasing to appal it ; and
the well-fed warriors of the German host went on
their march to Metz.

Rejoicing! .( Ruin, Conflaim, Jarny
and Uonroart..V Strange Standard
Bearer.Final Liberation of French
Territory.A Stray Page of History-
Passing the Frontier.

METZ, Sept. 19, 1878.
Before dismissing a subject bo creditable to the

German nation aa the uniform good conduct of
the garrison in occupation of Etain, I feel bound
to say that the regiment in garrison there till the
day before yesterday was the Twenty-fourth Prus¬
sian regiment of the line, and that the names of
the two officers in command who especially dis¬

tinguished themselves by their uprightness and -

good sense were Major LUderitz and Captain
Burenthaler, names which might be inscribed in

letters of gold above the Town Hall of Ktain with¬
out a single protest from its citizens.

All the while I remained at Etain it appeared to
be haunted by the ghost of the late Etnperor of the
French, lie was pre-eminently an interesting
man, and 1 thirsted to know all about him as

he came hither in that blundering downward rush
to Sedan.
.'How seemed he, madame, to yoar woman's

heart, which sees better than the eyes?" 1 asked of
Mmc. Liegeols, the landlady of The Siren.
"Very sad, monsieur," sho answered, "and,

above all, very tired. But not even grief and fatigue
could overcome his natural desire to be kind. He
spoke to me and my child. She was but a little

thing, and he did not know whether she was a girl
or a boy, so he inquired with every demonstration
of interest. No, his suite were not disrespectful to

him. His rriemts had not yet fallen away from
him. He had been still spared that sorrow. What

particularly struck me about his manner was that

it was so fearless, and that ne dared even at such
a time to be alone. He went Into the cafe, next

door and wrote at a side table, with no attendants
near mm, so that any one might have dealt htm a

foul blow.
"The Prince Imperial, too, wrote a long letter to

bis mother, but ho was more closely guarded. I
picked some ofhis pot hooks (griffonnage) when ho
was goue. He seemed childishly fond of hiB rather,
and In very weak health, poor boy. I (Mine.
Liegcou beiug a kindly soul) longed to kiss him
and wrap him up and keep him warm and quiet.
"Many of the French officers who passed bac*>

ward and forward throuah Etain while the war

ragod all around us.*' continued Mme. Llegeois,
'.have left a deep impression on my memory. IC

was, I think, Monsieur de la Tour d'Auvergne who
Interested me most. Qe arrived here half dead
witn privations and fatigue, white every room in

onr house was crowded with the prisoners of

Sedan. He was so gay and handsome, he boro

pain and want so Ugiitly. that we mudo place for

him. A bow and a smile, most graceful, most gal¬
lant, were all I saw afterward of tho bravo gentle¬
man, and 1 have since heard that ho was killed. I

spent tho wretched weeks which followed fhe dis¬

aster of Sedan almost entirely in breaking eggs for

omelettes. We could cook nothing else fast

enough or often enough to relievo the famine or

our people."^^ Iu ri|INATI5D

on the evening tho Prussians left, and I went ont

with Mrne. Liegeols, her brother and her little

daufftiter to see the festival. Hut Heaven seemed
to nave set its lace against any demonstrations of
fciirned Joy, and the rain came down as steadily
a« it hau done at Verdun. The wind tore the trt-
colored flags to tatters and puffed out the lights
In the tricolored lanterns. Some squibs, some
crackers, several yards of ragged bunting made
np the rejoicings at Btain. Also some chlldrcu
dancing in a ring song slowly.

Chasi ons las Prnaiieiu
Uprs dc la llgne,
HAM At la lisM.

Chas»ons l»s rrussisns
Hors 4s la Macs in Hhln.

A very different chant irom that of "A Rerun,"
which was once popular. And let us always have
courage to tell the truth. Ttiere were some red
eyes and achlug hearts which dared not tell their
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